^ Hamlet 

r Iiangers. 

couM aJt’j £oa by our Cd““l m'- “ ‘'" ""“" 

tin Chen, but on. fii slk^ McsaslbtZ‘^S!tsZ '?”!'•* 

offignes. .ud rhtee libcmll cour<ltod^,rrbsof ”S 

c!!r Th '?• "I'y >■ *i> »I1 you cf II i’r ? “ 

yourfo,Vo;udtt&^^ 

rordai;Vou™&:°hit“™^^^ 

Ham^ How if I anfwere no ? 

h2 in trial. 

*r *.f? inthe halijfitplcafehis Maiefly, 

ihe of day With mc,Ict the foiles be brought, 

the Gentleti^ w.lhng.and the King hold his purpofe; I will win 

die oddc hUs ^ nothing but my fliamc , and 

Cottr, Shall IdeliueryouTo? 

Ham, To this cffedt fir, after what florifh your nature vvill* 

6 owj** I commend my dtitic to your Lordlhip. 

Ham. Yours doo’s well to commend it himlHfe, thercaren® 
tongues clfc for his turnc. 

Hara. This Lapwing runs away with the (hell on his head- 
Ham. A did fo fir with his dugge before a fuckt it, thus has he 
and many more of the fame breed that I know the droffie age 
dotes on, onely got the tune of the time , and out of an habit of 
incounter,a kind ofmiftiecolleft on, which c tries themchrough 
and through chemofiprofaneand trennowned opinons, and doe 
but blow them to their triail^ the bubbles ate our. 


Enter* Lord. 

Lord, My Lord, his Maicfiie commended him to you by yong 
G>y?r/ci^^,who brings back to him thatyou attend him in the ball, 
he fends to know if your pleafure hold to play withL(*^rr«,or that 
you will take longer time ? 

Ham. I am conftanc to my purpofes , they follow the Kings 
pleafure,!. ‘‘his fitneffe fpeakcs,minc is rcadytnow or whenlbeuer, 
prouided I be fo abl« as noyv, 
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SHAKESPEARE Hamlet (STC 22278 ) 


^ Denmarkc. 

Igrdi The King and Qjieenc and all ate coraming downe.. 

In happy time. 

Lord. TbeC^enedefiresyouto yic fomc gentle cnteitain>- 
oient to Z,<rerf<3cforc you go to play, 
f/ 4 W. Sheewellinfitu^sme, . 

Hera, You will loofe my Lord, 

Ham, I do not think fo, fince be went into France^ I haue wn 

incontinuallpraftife,! IhaUwinneatthc oddes; thouwoulait 

ijotihinke how ill all's heete about nvy hearti,but it is ho matter, 
Hara. Nay good my Lord. - 

jjam. It is but fooletie, but it is fuch a kind of game-giutng, 

as would perhaps trouble a woman. ^ 

jjera. If your mind diflike any thing, obayit< lihaH forenall 

their repaire hither and fay you arc not fit. ^ 

KiWuNot a whit wedefie Augutie,theccisfpcciall gwuidence 
in the fall of a Sparrow, if it bee, tis not to come, if u bee not to 
come it will be now, if it be not now, yet it will comc,the «adi- 
ne/Te !• all, fince no man of ought he leaues , knowes what ill to 

leaue betimes, let be. 

A tal>U prepared. Trumpets, Drums and Queers vsith^ions, 
JUtug, Qweue.and alltheftate,Feiles, D agger s,and Laertes, 
JC/»/.*Come Hamlet, come andtakc this hand from me. 

Ham. <3iue me your pardon fir, I hauc done you wrong,^ 

But pardon’t as you ate aGentlcman, this prefence knowe*, . 

And you muft needs haue beatd,howI am puniflic 
With a fore diftraftion : what 1 haue done 
That might your nature, honour, and cxcepti^ 

Roughly awake t hccrc proclaime was-madnclic,-, 

Wal? Hamlet wronged Laertes? neuet Hamlet, 

\i Hamlet from himfelfe be tane away. 

And when he*S nothimfdfc, doc's, wrong £-4errev 

Then fl«(w/er doe’s it not, //*»»/#« denies it, 

Who does it then? his madneffe. Ift bcfo, 

Hamlet is of the faaion thatis wronged. 

His madneffe is poore Hamlets enemie. 

Let my difclaiming from a purpos'd cuill, 

Free me fo farre in your moll generous thoughts 

That Ihauc ihot my Arrow ore the Andi- 


